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        Blast Off with us into the Magic and Mayhem Universe!

         

        I’m Robyn Peterman, the creator of the Magic and Mayhem Series and I’d like to invite you to my Magic and Mayhem Universe.

         

        What is the Magic and Mayhem Universe, you may ask?

         

        Well, let me explain…

         

        It’s basically authorized fan fiction written by some amazing authors that I stalked and blackmailed! KIDDING! I was lucky and blessed to have some brilliant authors say yes! They have written brand new stories using my world and some of my characters. And let me tell you…the results are hilarious!

         

        So here it is! Blast off with us into the hilarious Magic and Mayhem Universe. Side splitting books by fantabulous authors! Check out each and every one. You will laugh your way to a magical HEA!

         

        For all the stories, go to https://magicandmayhemuniverse.com/. Grab your copy today!

        And if you would like to read the book that started all the madness, Switching Hour is FREE!

        https://robynpeterman.com/switching-hour/
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        Two weeks before her Mating Ceremony, Martha Dellencourt should be worrying about flowers, seating charts, and whether her sisters will behave long enough to survive family photos.

        Instead:

        An escaped supernatural convict is creeping around town.

        Her fiancé vanishes.

        The oldest mansion in Dragoon Bootay is hiding something terrifying beneath its foundation.

        And somebody keeps hinting that Martha is about to become far more than a middle-aged Dragon Queen with a caffeine addiction and a closet full of bedazzled shoes.

        Frankly?

        She’d like a refund.

        But when secrets buried for centuries begin clawing their way to the surface, Martha discovers that Fate has bigger plans than weddings and happily ever afters.

        Now, with danger rising, ancient Magic awakening, and the clock ticking toward the biggest day of her life, Martha must uncover the truth before Dragoon Bootay goes up in flames.

        Again.

        Because coffee fixes a lot of problems…

        But probably not the apocalypse.
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      “Are you sure you want to do pink and blue?” Maeve asked.

      Turning my head to the side as I operated the Nuova Simonelli Aurelia II T3 Traditional Espresso Machine like the pro I am, I glared at my sister. The thought of burning the steamed milk that went into her signature coffee crossed my mind, but then I decided it wasn’t worth having to make it all over again–or to listen to her bitch. Turning my head a little more, I quickly glanced over my shoulder at the extra-long folding table with enough silk flowers, ribbons, and accouterments to decorate all of Dragoon Bootay, the desert, and every damn thing inside the Bibbidi Bobbidi Bubble three times over, then I went back to glaring at her sister and growled, “Why do you ask?”

      “Well, you’re wearing white, right?”

      “Yes.” I tried not to snap, but I failed. “You helped me buy my dress.”

      Tapping her chin with the index finger of her right hand, she walked up and down the table. Taking in all the supplies and mumbling something to herself that I wasn’t in the mood to try to hear, she looked up without lifting her head and sighed, “I just think it’s gonna look like a gender reveal party, and unless there’s something you’re not telling me, I don’t think that’s the vibe you’re going for.”

      “No way!” I protested through gritted teeth. “The pink and white are for Aideen and me. The blue and silver are for the color of Kai’s wings. It represents both of us. How is that wrong?”

      Picking a roll of pink ribbon the size of one of the gallon jars of my other sister, Maisie’s, favorite jumbo dill pickles, she set it closer to me. Grabbing another that was royal blue and one that was glittering silver, she laid them both next to the pink one, then she harrumphed, “You don’t think this looks like all the makings for a gender reveal party?” Opening her eyes wide and jutting out her chin, she added with a grimace, “Just like the one we had for our baby sister, Maisie?”

      “First of all, I am well aware who our baby sister is. Secondly, I know very well what the decorations looked like because…” I drew out the word and got a little louder. “…I was the one who had to do it all. And…”

      “And I have apologized at least nineteen times for having to sew Mr. Hambrick’s hand back onto his wrist after he got it caught in the rolling blades of that hooch-a-ma-jigger thingy of his tractor.”

      “He’s a Pig Shifter, Maeve! He could have grown that hand back overnight.”

      “But he’s the captain of the All Swine Bowling League, and they had a tournament against the Bovine Bowlers. I couldn’t just leave him hangin’.”

      “Well, you damned sure didn’t have a problem leavin’ me hangin’. I barely got it done before the guests started to arrive, and I never did get to change into that cute blue-and-pink color-block dress I bought. I just had to wear my Marvelous Martha’s Brew House and Bougie Bags T-shirt, jeans, and new flowery Keds.”

      “But you did get it done.” Pumping her fist in the air, she let out a poor excuse for a woohoo. “It looked great in here, and everyone had a wonderful time. Maisie was so happy. She loved all the cupcakes, cookies, pink punch with blue sherbet, and all the presents.”

      I stopped steaming the milk for her Scaled Macchiato– a fierce layered espresso drink with a fiery kick of cinnamon and cayenne– that I had created for her the first day I opened Marvelous Martha’s Brew House & Bougie Bags and turned around. With my hand firmly placed on my hip, I sniffed, “Yeah, well… I guess I’ll get over it.” Motioning towards the decorations, I kept right on going, “But that’s not the point. You couldn’t have said something about the colors, like, well, I don’t know, eight months ago when I started planning this ceremony?”

      “I didn’t think about it until I saw everything together.”

      “But you helped me pick out the invitations, the reception RSVP cards, the napkins, and the drink coasters,” I huffed. “Please, for the love of the Goddess in a lime green G-string, tell me you didn’t let me spend all that money, then send them out to the entire population of Dragoon Bootay thinking they looked like a baby shower.”

      “Gender reveal party.”

      “What the hell ever, Maeve!”

      “Well, it matters,” she huffed. “And no, silver was the main color with the blue and pink as accents. So, it didn’t remind me of babies.”

      “But that’s what I want to do with those bouquets, too. Why in all that’s holy do you think there are ten cases of white silk roses tipped in silver under that damned table and twice as much silver ribbon as there is pink and blue?”

      “Oh, yeah,” she offhandedly chuckled. “I didn’t think about all that.”

      Taking the four steps to the back of the bar, I gripped the thick, leather bumper for dear life and stood perfectly still. “You didn’t think about that? Are you trying to give me a heart attack, or…?”

      Unable to control my rising temper, wondering if my dear sister, a renowned and super smart doctor,remembered that I was: (A) Still in the throes of Dragon Queen menopause and therefore more than likely to shoot fireballs in every direction without warning. (B) When a Dragoness of the Dellencourt Clan meets her Mate, which I most assuredly had, her body gets ready to accept his Magic by producing her very own Dragon Fireballs. Hence, I was a double fireball threat.

      Or, to put it more succinctly, I was basically a living, breathing flame-thrower who could go off at any minute until the man made for me by the Universe, Kai Rí, my very own Fae King, and I had officially and irrevocably tied the knot. To say I was searching for a calm that I hadn’t had since the onset of said menopause was an understatement. As far as I knew, explaining that I had incinerated my sister two weeks before my Mating Ceremony and therefore only had one bridesmaid would not be an appropriate toast for the reception.

      Or would it?

      I could feel the fire rising in my eyes. My spine was tingling. The little hairs at the nape of my neck were slowly rising. The shit was about to hit the fan, and that was when Aideen, the very sassy, very wise, and incredibly observant Dragon Queen with whom I shared my soul, cleared her throat in the depths of my soul, and spoke directly into my brain, “Girl, you gotta chill out. You’re about to explode.”

      “But Maeve is pushing all my buttons. She’s just trying to piss me off.”

      “And that’s a reason to burn down the shop… again?”

      “I didn’t say that. It’s just…”

      “It’s just that,” Aideen sighed. “You have two weeks until the Mating Ceremony, and all of Dragoon Bootay is coming. Everything is almost ready, and Maeve is just messing with you. I get it. It’s irritating. So, I have to ask, why did you…?”

      “I asked Maeve to help me because Maisie has three babies with chicken pox, Kai is on a forty-eight-hour shift at the Fire House, and Zelda is busy with her own family.”

      “But most of all, you didn’t want to do it all by yourself,” she stated confidently, knowing that was the real reason, because, well, we share a brain.

      “Okay, you already know that’s the real reason. So why make me admit it?”

      “I’m not making you admit anything. I’m simply saying that you have to deal with Maeve or do it all by yourself. That’s the trade-off.”

      “Well, shit,” I sighed. “I really hate it when you’re right.”

      “I know you do, but you love me, and I love you, and that’s what matters.”

      “You’re really starting to scare me. I keep waiting for you to burst out singin’ Kumbaya.”

      “You really are a dork.”

      “Yeah, well…”

      “Are you just gonna keep talkin’ to Aideen and ignoring me? If so, I’ll just…”

      “You’ll just what?” I knew I was being a brat, but I couldn’t stop myself. “What will you do, Maeve?”

      “Ummm, nothing,” she grumped. “At least, not without my coffee. What’s takin’ so long?”

      “You!” I snarled.

      Spinning back toward my big, beautiful espresso machine, I closed the distance and grabbed the small stainless steel. Going to the sink, I poured out the half-steamed milk because it had a yucky skin on top, then
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